THE C1%4YY ASSE 


» As ever Aſﬀſe fo ſerv'd as I 


Am ſerv'd,and fitted,but tor why | 


1 do not k15:y,ualeſſe becaule 
L love my Mutter and his Caule, 
And kno.y his Crib, and d5 him ow1c, 
And other Miſters will have noae : 
Al.us and alis my back will burst, 
To bear ſuch &1r-ns Im aicart, 


Aml yourAſle,or am Inor, 

Hare you my fervice quite forgo:. 

Or was I won for to complain 

Of any labvur,or of pain : 

No.I did bear all quietly, 

Burt now thele burdens makes me Cty, 
Al.1s and al 1s, &c. 


If I'm your Af, pray what are you ? 

It I be none,then rake your due : 

Are you noc tootes,to make an Aﬀe 

Ot me ; for ſo tis come to paſle, 

The Foole an fie are mer rozetner, 

They did wanker none knowes whether, 
Alas and al.is, ec. 


[ bearc and carry ali thats lid 
Upon my back,and more ts {14 
I muſt and thall,be it righr or wron, 
Great loades upon me they wlll tarony ; 
Yer muſt not ſpeak a word at all, 
Vhich if I do they me milca!l. 

Als and als, Fc. 


And every foole he will me ride, 

Alchough that me he can't abide; 

And one my backc and one my tayle, 

They will gct up without all fajle: 

To be the fir} chey 211 dy tftrive 

And bemz up,2s m1 they ert-c, 
Als aut al.is &c. 


Ruffe ruders they be, withour care, 
S9 racy be upthey will not {pare 
To bear and bounce my back and f1des, 
VV ith long rould ſpurs the Fovle fo rides 
Thar 7am gald ; my fides are fore 
TlatI cannot bear a burden more. 
Alas and al.s.Fc. 


Your AfſcI have been thrice ſeven yearcs, 
Bur fix of theſe you ſtill my earcs, 

Hav« plucke fo ofr,that nouzht remaines 
Bur very ſtumpes tor all my paincs ; 

And now my tayle you fcck ro have, 

To kiſfe,or elſe make me your {lave, 


Als and alas, &c, 


[About my neck a halter they 
Will pur,if I chem diſodey, 

And will go hang me 01a tree, 
Oc clte they will impriſoa me, 


And there I ſhull be like to ſterve, 

Taus is the way they ule to ſerve. 
Al.s and al.:s my back will barſe 
Tovear ſuch burdens I 'm accu; i, 


And ifT would have liberty, 

I muſt compound (or for a Spy 

They will me take,and Martiall Lawes 

Shall ſetze 01 me abour the jawes ) 

If I but come to ſee my Mate 

From whenceI came,oh thus js hate. 
Al.is and alas, fc. 


| I rwenty parts did gentily beare, 
And I did tend at you know where 
Each day this 6 yeares, leaſt the dead 
Should riſe and trighren, as twas ſed 
Our of their Tombes, ſuch was their feare 
VVho-rob'd the dead, lay buricd there. 
Als andalus,&c. 
\ Unto the Tower was I led 
: Neer to the place where ſome a head 
| Dis lofe,and I was in great fcare 
| [ inould lole mine, if I came there : 
' Bur 1t tell out, tha: I werr in 
[> watcatie Armour kept ſo cleane. 
Als and al ir, oc. 


To Keaton allothey led me, 
And New4ary allo I did (ce, 
And other places I do think, 
VVhcreI did want both meat and drink. 
| And yer I taſted once a week, 
| And tor my ftraiy I did go ieek, 
Al is and al us Fc. 


From other things I did then part, 
VVhich griev'd me much unto the heart, 
I plunder'd was of whar I had, | 
| Thar TI cheir Aſſe was almoſt mad; 
They nor content,did me nick-name 


In every place, they did me ſhame. 
Als aud alas, oc. 


Then was TI forc't to covenant 
Againſt my Maſter, and to taunt 
My Tutors,all thar did me tcach, 
And other triends I muſt impeach, 
And gave unto my Brethren deate 
To recompence them for their gere. 


Als and als ,&c. 


Our of my Oates,and Hiy,Exciio, 

Taey made me pay,or clie t13 1ycs, 

My noſe unto the grind-ſtoac they 

Did tye, Thar for my drink I pay ; 

Yet I was tam2 enouzh befor e, 

But thes was done to keep Me 10\vcr. 
Als and alas,&c. 


And I poor Aſſe they ſay ferv'd Mammon, 
2caule I loved that callfd Common, 
And then my Book they took away, 
An4 {aid I ſhould without B9ox pray : 
Then did I f<lter in my rongue, 
Pleading my cale, doing them no wrong 
Alas and alu, &c, 


Lo what an afle they made oi mc, 

Whea I did think we ſhould agrec: 

[ did them entertain :n love, 

And ler them in:bur how Jott proc: 

My Maſter he is left b-hind, 

And this 15 much againft my ms. 
Alas and alas, Fc. 


A: noy. I mhouzir I hould be tree, 

And have an afles liberac: 

A priviledge which doth betons, 

Vnto our caarter very ſtrong. 

Bur now I find they change their wore, 

And ute my Armour Guns an SWOr9e, 
Al.is and al is CF 


\:d tfecing that its come to paſle, 
C14. I .ne made their very Afle, 
\14 have ao thanke for all my pain, 
i am rel{olved once again 
To ſhake it off, and pray good fellowes 
Donot Þclieve what cre they tell us 
Al.is an4 al.is my 6ackhe will 6xrſt, 
T9 C272 furl ourthens 1 n arcus* 


| 
| 
| 


| O helpeI pray and thar with ſpeed 
For never was there greater nced 
For me their afſe a toole they make 
Burt 11e my maſter not forſake 
Le kicke and winch and throw all dowre 
Thar ſeeks ro hurt my foot or crown 
Als and alas my backe well burſt, 
To veare (uch tu theus I'm accurſt . 


FINTsS. 


